No. 534 DECEMBER 15th, 1984 EVERY THURSDAY _—~_ 
NO S(t 
Sine: VAT 












Hl 


i 
t 


: it 
\ Fools! Did you think you 
could hold Hans Keller? 


it 









WN My 











Warlord's chief, Kingpin, soon informed him of Keller's 
escape, 


He overpowered his guards in the 
truck, disarmed and shot them, 
then killed the driver and his 


‘Fatherland. 1 only wish 7 

could see the face of the 

#i( accursed Warlord when he 
Ry hears of my escape! 


He's a dangerous man to bi 
loose. I'll pop up to the R.A.F. base 
a? Blenworth and get them to lay on 
@ search party. J=- WD, 15.12.84 








If i were Keller, I'd made 
for the coast and try to & 
SY pick up some kind of boat. <"igike va borrawsomea? 


That's his only hope of <— i 
5 i your men. We'll retrace his 
getting out of the country. steps and take it from there. 





No problem. I'll arrange 
it for you. 











We may have 
company in here. Give 





Give up, Keller. You'll 
K never make it! 


Keller—and with 
a hostage! 








We shall see, Warlord. \ 
But don’t try anythin: 
foolish or your frien 








Get the injured man to the 
sick bay. I'm going after that 
lighter! 


he civilian gentleman who 
was with the Station 
Commander. gm 


ea 


: 
) 
Cire deviligs) 
Keller got to 
oO a 


Why didn’t you stop 
him? That kite 
wasn’t operational! 
Goodness knows < 
what's wrong with ) 
it, 















ies LET’S SEE HOW 
Spee 


GOOD A FLIER HE 1S!” 





i 














~~" Gor to shake him off! L 
(see how good a flier h 





















Aa em eae 
Phew! Made it! Now let's see how 
Keller enjoys being on the 
receiving end! 








Now, Keller; time for 
touchdown! yp 


'e‘re low over a tow! 
— fire here! 


“z 


Z . ~ 
wo. 15.1208 7 "| Con inued on P30. | 











BOUNCED BY GERMAN FIGHTERS! 


Ace pilot Killer Kane rescues the fast, experimental Banshee aE 
fighter from the scrapheap and flies it on operations. The Air Blimey! This x the Barsham, 
Ministry are unaware of Kane's action and the Banshee is ___(ExPerimental Unit! | can‘s 
mistaken for a new type of German fighter. One day the __ C™7a.at this placo- shis 
Banshee from! 


Banshee is damaged in a dog-fight and Kane is forced to land 
at the nearest airfield— 








Wing Commander Fowler, 

Barsham’s Commanding 

Officer, was waiting by the 
runway. 


Come on, Banshee, 
Stay in the air 4 
until we reach the 3 F — mud has 
end of the runway stopped me. 
and we might 
stand a chance. 
Lucky the mist is 
hiding us from view! 


























Tsay, Carruthers? 
That engine has a 
dashed familiar 
ring to it! 







“Yes, sir! Sounds \ 
like the Banshee, 
we scrapped! }- 







































Just then— 


Hold it right there, you! 
Raise your hands! 





as ae 

Phew! Another couple of 
yards and #’d have 

smashed into that tree! 

















“ THEY'VE CAUGHT US RED-HANDED!” 7 


Next doy— 












WAT Your plane willbe 
Ut safe in this barn, 
Kt Squadron Leader! 


i 










Dashed peculiar that affair 
last night, Carruthers! 

wonder where that plane 
could have got to? It sounded 
really ropey! 














ul a 
i. | NOX Look, sir! Broken telephone wires 16 
[and a hole in the hedge! It must have} 
JEX overshot our runway and landed 
Sznear here! Let’s look around! 








phone my unit and get 
@ repair crew down 
Bex here. rea 


























This is a erafty 
plan Jones cooked 
up. | only hope it JURE 


| Hy | " 


Kane's repair crew = Oh, oh! That's the Barsham 
were almost finished— | me Station Commander’s car, 
1 S A approaching. They've 
: i i Re caught us red-handed, 










\ ir. ve got 
| ‘a box of tacks in the 
truck. | know how to 
put one over on them... 





























The farmer will let). 
thé two office: 
{go later. 





















- (YEEOW! Me-110’s! 
And I've no ammo 












\ 





“\ THAT'S THE BANSHEE!” 
Sar] 








Strewth! That Jerry is 
‘going to crash on that 
town. I've got to do 
something! 







Just then two of ~ 
Kane's. men appeared— Sy " 
x / 


Jig 





There's the Skipper 
being chased by two 
Jerries. Get the 


















The pilot's dead! il 
try to nudge his wing Yaa 
with mine. That should 
knock him off course! 
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[Down below, Fowler ond Carruthers were | 


returning to Borsham when suddenly 





Jerry, my foot! That's 
the Banshee! | ordered 
it destroyed weeks 
ago but obviously. 
my orders were 
isobeyed! Someone 
will pay for this! 





for comfort! He 
missed a school 


f y 
if} only a few feet. 

















Will the Banshe 





traced to Kane? Find out NEXT WEEK! 
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THIS WEEK'S CODE! 
LETTER CODE TWO 

THIS. WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 
Hey PE 


Send ALL letters to— 
"Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 

Kentish Town, ; 
London NW5 3BN. 


























WHAT HO.FELLOW AGENTS ? 





NEEP ME POSTEDS 


SHORT ON QUANTITV AGAIN THIS 
WEEK-BUTASHUCHIN QUALITY AS EVER! 


REVS Kar plus SP 







WI, 
yeroit Boo) 



















Agent NZIGRM UZII of DZIV has sent in 
this topping little taster. A Secret Agent 
stamp is on its way to him. , . while you 
pursue the posers! 








1. (In whick country was Operation Marker 
Garden launched? 

“2. What do the initials N.C.O, stand for? 
3, What was the only WW2. aircraft capable of 
carrying a 22,000 Ib bomb? i 
4. Who was in charge of the Atlantic Wall in: 19442 





5. In which forest was the'Battle of the Bulge? 





ANSWERS 





Dear Warlord, 

I went with my grandad to 
Germany, where he had fought during 
WW2 and we ended up on a bank of the 
River Rhine, 

Grandad told me that while he was 
firing at the Germans over the river, a 
man in his platoon swam the river about 
eight times, towing small barges filled 
with wounded men to safety. When he'd 
finished his task, about 15 Typhoons 
flew over and started shooting at the 
Germans. 

For his bravery, the soldier was 
awarded the Military Cross. 


MYRO ZMTFH, IZU XSREVMLI. 
(Spycraft Book) 


And most deserved, too, old bean. 
Flint 
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Rhine. Undeterred, s 
start to build barri 
bringing their fight aga 





\ 
\ WN S. 
im \\ ’ it 
Sh) \\\ (al ci N 7 
‘ — i _ Stand by for action, lads! 
= E | e = ei 
Fi Citizens of Paris! Do not be foolis: 


yeando ~~ 
not foree us to destroy your beautiful with their offer, lads! They've Som. 
tity. We make you the offer of fresh starved us foo long to buy us 
meat—accept it and return fo your back now! 
Sa homes! 7 - 


= Jerty move. We'll need to do 
SSSA something before the starving 
j i . Parisians start to weaken! 


it’s heartbreaking, 
Sergeant—just smell that 
‘roasting mect in the burnin 


The Paris uprisings forced the Allies to send 
\¢ truck. Does it not smell good? 


General Leclerc’s tanks towards Paris. When 
\ the news reached Gront— 
Oy | 





eS 
ELORCSnInEC Sa 


WW 
(ese 
SY And freedom has a much 
: ali: Soyo Na, 
Es 2 











& 
Ge 








We've got to do all we can 
to make things easier for 


Leclerc. How many of the 84 | 
other Resistance groups L 
are with us? S 





have a nerve, my fri 
But you'll not walk out of 


here again! aN 


and— 


h ce, You 
‘Most of them, mona. eSS* 








ay STILL DON’T 
You betrayed us tothe Germans) |_| ||| ||/\| 


Y on that oil-tanker raid! For that 
% you'll die, traitor! 


jut Claud was against helping 
Leclerc! He refused to join us— 
and he knew when and where 
we were to make the attack. The 
Nazis were waiting for us. 


TRUST HIMI”’ 


SY eld it, Gerard! We don't killa 


man on suspicion alone. Let 
Claud answer for himself! 



































Quite so! Stop all this faolishness )* 
before | am forced to shoot! 
Claud could not have betrayed 


still do not agree with this 
uprising, but it has happened 
and Leclerc is on the move. We 
must forget our differences and 








the time he left you, Claud 
has been with our people. He 
was never out of our sight until 
after your 


C\ 


So why have you 
changed your mind now, 
Claud? 


_/P: 


<S \ 
Leclerc plans to hit the south of Paris. If we i 
disable the defence-sites on the Seine river i 
crossings, he'll be able to move in with little 
or no problem. This is what we'll do—we split 
up into two groups, and... 





There’s our target. As soon as we 
hear the other Resistance units 
attack, we move in from behind. 


i ‘ 
Ss Lill ‘ “ 
UY We've gotto. Let's start planning 
to help Leclerc. if anyone here is 
the traitor, he'll reveal himself 


‘Now we've got the Jerry uniforms, 
the rest of you get out of sight. We 
need to get up behind those defence- 
sites without being spotted. 


No big death-scene 
now, pal—this has to 
be nice and quie' 


Now! Come on, lads, let’s 
goget ‘em! ] 7 


cine 
} iM 


" 





A expecting us! Move out! Try 
to grab one of the trucks! 


1 ia 
Wreck that truck! Create a 
| é i x Gerard and the rest will have to 
smoke-screen s0's we can Mi STII? took after themselves. It seoms 
rr fruscket je H ||I||| we still have that problem of the 
| traitor! I'll have to find out if 
Claud was there... 


Thee 














me 


seco BAY VRC 
Be. Where the blazes is “e{\\ 
Gerard? His group was y 
supposed to be wrecking wit 
a the guns? : 
a 


SWE oN! 


‘have to make a swing 
eastward now, through 
Arpajon and Longjumeau. 


= . \ i | Wa i e 7 
S| = ‘And they're headh “a : . i ut ) 
= ind they‘re heading south. They Fi - | 
' know the direction of Leclerc’s 5 (Weil de our best, Sergeant. But yy (i 
A attack. Whoever ratted on us, Hi bY find that traitor! it becomes 
est ad also spilled the beans about s imperative now! tH ! 


Leclerc! 


B We are too late—he has 
led himself! A sure sign of 2) 
is quilt, mon ami, At least 
aved us a jab. 





- ~ 
\ (Boing YOUR job, Sergeant. | kept an 
eye on Claud—I saw him run when 
\C the Germans arrived and | followed 
him. Come with me—I know where 
he is hiding. 


== Pp 








THE SEAR 





CH FOR SADISCH LEADS TO CAPTURE! 1: 


Pierre Lebec, serving in the Free 
French forces after the fall of his 
country in 1940, is in France again, 
sole survivor of a commando raid on a 
German HQ, He is determined to hunt 
down brutal Sergeant Sadisch of the 
Panzer Grenadiers who had murdered 
his family .. . 














Where are they going, 
im'sieu? Please, I must 


Why? You must bea 
fool! Why? 











Yes, Frenchman, why? 
We will go and tall about 
it ot Headquarters, 


Poor devil! The Gestapo 
have him now. There is. 
nothing we can do to 

mr save him. 


wh 


wy 


(There might be. Nanette, 


ind 

out which cell they put him in 
tonight. You know someone in 
that place, Get the “4 


“information for me, there’s a 


good girl. 


If he is a spy, we will 
treat him asa spy. This 
town needs a lesson in 
discipline. He will be 
executed on the square 
tomorrow morning! Lock 
him up! pares 





flat! lam going to blow a 
hole in your cell! 








Pierre's escape 
noticed . 





i eh The Boches may think it 
ISRS8 ~ NY! 4 4 was a British bomb. 


There they go! Kill or c 
them, or it will be the worse You must arrange a bo 

‘ 4 is before. Let me 
help. 





Germans traced the 7 We can find no trace of 
them here, Herr Major. 


a 
¢ Then burn the place 


down! Destroy it 
completely! 


factory,, but— 


eg 


C’est bon! I have made a 
rendezvous off Cap Oeust 





FANNORS a 
The French pigs would 
A, have made use of the 
building if it were left 
standing. But we have 
lay put paid to that! yr 


je quiet . . . Save 
tif your... breath 
There isa. 
manhole cover . . 














15 


Down here! Only 
chance! Vite, vite! 
The roof is coming in! 
Blimey, that was a close 
shave! But this place 
don’t half smell! 


Ly, 








A you are a fool, 
Pierre! The Boches 
~! : " have puta price on 
‘Aren't you coming your head! 
we), “Gal 


with us? > 
Look, mon ami, there is 
work to do. | want 
information on 
everything the 
Germans do and say, 
where every unitis fi 
stationed or posted! We 
must build up.an 
intelligence net. One 
{ day it will be vital! 


The‘ve come for us! Look! I 
‘can hardly believe it! 


{ parcel with my uniform to 
my commanding officer, 
(Colonel Jauvez. Tell him | 


! have word from one of 
the workers sent to 
Germany that the Panzer 
regiment you asked 
#4 about has been sent east. 
By It looks as if the enemy 
V are planning an attack 


Vive on Yugoslavia. 


Oui! Greece as well! The 
British will help the Greeks. 

1 must go to England, 
Jacques, to join whatever 
force they send to help the 

Greeks! 


Lebec, your behaviour will 
not be tolerated in my 
command! 


Pardon, M'sieu le Colonel, but 
you found the information in 
my dispatch, did you not? I 

can explain! nsned 





shall return—tater! 


Welcome aboard. Are you ¥ 
the chap the Free French 
are going spare about? 


My CO will be sure! 
x deserted! 


Where are we going? ), 
What's the buzz? 


Malta for a start, | 
guess. Then... . who 


knows? What does it ery j 
A matter, mes amis? L) 


the Thirtieth Panzer 
#3 Grenadiers are, is where 
want to be! Sergeant Sacii 
iar your days 


bb, 


n Greece! 
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INVASION 









FROM THE SKY! 


erage) 
+ Nobby! 


Ge 
a 


a £09 AR Bo 5 
th i ; ¢ 
* > ft i here's 

overwhelmed by the weight of German airborne attacks, Sirerae oF OnE 

the mysterious Dagger Man appears beside a gun crew. BY i j . lads. Watch out! 
Ch", an Tiss “es 

Jagger Man's warning ; i Baa ig 

< 100 vat ny 3 p 
‘ ' 
‘ 
ey , 
















be The gun still works! 
come on, an ti Take care of your 
[A nor ing we can do here, ‘men, Sergeant—!'ll 
BP deal with the Jerries! 








“\ WE’RE CUT OFFI” 


URRGHH! 














1 Oops! These Jerries 
Udi moan business! 














I’ve been sent to find out why you 
This is it! What's )‘ } and your staff haven't evacuated 
left of it! } yet, Brigadier Sharp! 








We're cut off! Our only 

way out now is by the 

bridge in Rios Valley but 

the Jerries are holding it 

and I've no fighting men 
zs ! 



































Mltry to organise the Cretan 
villagers. They don’t like the 


The Brigadier’s question went unanswered, 
Later, in a mountain cave— 


Half an hour later, 
in Kyros villoge— 





23 1'll need to go native for a spell. 
This Cretan clobber should do the 
: a Who are you, 
7 stranger? 


trick. 








& They're too busy fighting 
} among themselves, Look— 
who are you anyway? | didn’t 
know there were any 
4\C commande units operating 
7 here... 


DM “Ye STITT 


village. 1 come to fight 
the hated Germans at 
Rios bridge. 





wo. 15;12.84 





Never! That is how we 

deal with German pigs 

il in my village! 

Wy Hey, you! No weapons 
allowed. Drop that 








if Zarti village fights then so 
must we. We cannot be 
shamed by a rival village! 





















Just then— Halt? Whot have you 
got there? 
= 
ie 


@ 5 






Meanwhile, ot 
Rios bridge— 





Keep alert! This bridge must be 
held, The Britishers‘only 
escape route lies through / fam 

this valley! “hi 





bail 
ry 





4 


Went 


am taking to 
market! 


* 
ean 





Help yourselves, men? 


fruit? 


— 4 
ay Free grenades 
B®. too, Hun! Hope 

you enjoy them! 


ss. 










Now, men of Kyros! 
Death to the invaders! 











More may come! \ +", 
_. \ You must man this 
4 Cgun and hold them 
: off! : 











through to the beach! not coming with 


y vs, sir? 


Nd 
It’s that Commando 
chapple again. 1 Ay 
thought we‘d seen the )| 
last of him! (' 





long enough for you to get Why is Wier chap a 








(28 PIGES OF % 
THRICC A MMNATE UHR STORES 
© ROU? CHVE PHOTO FEATURES 
°C FOUR PACOHRVTE 





22 A SNAKE GOD IDOL COMES TO THE RESCUE! 








The small raiding force of American 

Red Indian soldiers led by British 

Major Craig and Professor Gilpin 

become trapped by enemy tanks 

while attacki Chinese town used 

as a Japanese railway construction 
base. 

















= “fp 


Come on, you guys! Fallow the 


Some kinda temple! So 
what we doin here, 
byt Major—pray? yy 











rz 4 








It might be be! 
way out of this place to dodge 
those enemy tanks! Try 
breaking through this back 
& wall with your wor hatchets! 4 





‘ 
‘Most interesting . . . 
god idol rather like the Kah- 
W'teh symbol of your old 
Pawnee ceremonies! 





YOW! You cut ¥ 
my goldarned 
r: arm! 





Only like Inicked my 
own, too! Quit yelling 
and let Kah-W'teh 

drink blood. " 


That's what 
tg think, pal 


E SOME B 
Wg 


LOOD NOW!” 2 











Kab-W'teh snake god Wi 
demanded gifts of blood Yi 
A before helping Pawnee 

braves in battle. Fa 


Look out! A Nip tank’s bi 
in where we're trying to 










We're sure gonna lose 
tg some blood now, 7 





Whot the—? Surely my 
hots couldn’t have done 
gpa that! yz 


Laff 
coma 


The wall’s collapsed near 
that altar! Get the ponies 






Bact thor way! 


Xi. 








Mount up and make 
“glo dash for it! 






h_( We'll never make it 
Past that other Nip 
5 ) i! ce fle 






OE 





GOOD TO LAST!” 
f willhelp us! The Japs won't be eal fee eee eee, 
able to see! fi e 
SI Bie : g | oe If We must pursue 
vy ie Z ‘ BA those American 
a 


than our tanks in 
this confounded 
aa mul! as 





‘Now what is all this 
mumbo-jumbo 
>) Y nonsense? 





What amazing luck! My 
Shots must have hit a spare 
petrol can to set that firs? Me and Rapaho bought 
tank on fire—then a sudden that luck with our 
rainstorm helped us escape blood, Major! Cut our & 
from those other tanks! arms, see! oy 


a iter 
That Kah-W'teh snake 
sure worked heap good 
q medicine! 
= 




























We may have 
come fo the 
eX. wrong wharf. 
5 That heavy 
‘rain perhaps 
\ (confused us as 
wellas the 


[And just at that momeni— | 








Enemy infantry as well \ 
as tanks! Our luck was 
too good to last! 











At 
Our escape wasn’t luck—the Kah- 
W'teh snake legend comes from an old \ 
story of a Pawnee chief who gave his 
blood and his life to save his war’ 















It might—I am Pawnee Chief 
here, so maybe my blood can 
save this war party! Yakahey! 
Kah-W'Teht 7 


‘More likely Kondo 
and Shenk took 
off on the boat 
after they jumped 
that Nip tank! 
















x3 Those superstitions won't )J 4 = 
ow, Profess Ui Now look what your stupid talk 
has done, Professor! Sent 
Taska fo a useless 
death! 






BREAKOUT FROM THE RaSsae RING OF STEEL! 2 





he is given c 
the German invasion of Russia. Stolberg wants out and has 
a helper in Serg el, also eager to escape the Easter 
Front, as he is a British secret agent. Plans of the pair to 

"Obtain a safe staff posting by currying fayour with General 
Klitz are going well il thwarted by a Russian 


Position the ambulance 
f Leutnant Notke, we are moving ¥ behind my command tank. 
out at the double. The Brigade is f &¢ Notke, you have my & We must provide protection 
pein aversion! E : s orders. Ifneeded you ay for our dear general. 
those guns, but get 
them moving. 


But, Herr Stolberg, 

the gun engines will 

need half an hour of $f 
thawing: out. 


My gallantry in saving his Ivan steamrollered us, a 
life should clinch thet staff fs Stolberg. We are not far Me 
job, Geibel. K < Fi ahead of him, 


(Absolutely, sir. There 
remains only the 
problem of 
ff extricating ourselves 
from this annoying 


‘Major Hubner, | suggest you 
form road column to the rear 





26 “ACHTUNG! DYNAMITERS!” 


Engine flushed with hot \ 
oil, sir, Should be ready. 


\ Geibel, it is time for me \\\\\\ 








te commence directing }\\\\\\\ 
matters from my \ - 
command tank, \ a 7 Notke here, sir. Guns ready 

\ | to start engines. 


WIS, Phe diy 
Troop ready to move, 
Herr Stolberg! (= / 


column. The rest will 
\, fall in behind my 
command tank, 











Sir, we could cirele on the open 
steppe, but that would mean 
abandoning the wheeled 
vehicles. 


low me! We 
ing through! 


0 
v 


F ambulance with 
“THA ( General Klitz—and 
ial, my tickot to a staff 
job? Never, Geibel. ¥5 





\ 
\\(rascalls to interfere with my 
T war! T 


\pStand by—here come \ KX An heroic story for 
the Russkies! the newspapers, 
7 sir. Wounded hero 
breaks through 
Kring of iron. 








Geibel, you have 
noticed the blood on 

my sleeve. [was 
wondering why my \/ 
arm had stiffened, 






7: 





He’s gone ...my 
staff job‘s gone... 
all my trouble was 

for nothing! 














Geibel, why do you offer me an 

aspirin? Don't say tha? General 

Klitz is dead after all my 
trouble. 


‘Hum! Perhaps I should 
have broken it to him 
more tactfully. 


ny 
‘Your aspirin, \ 
sir. 
\ Sir, the general is very 
much alive, but no 
longer with the 
brigade. He was flown 
‘outfor medical i 
i + ts \ treatment in a base WG a 
| by pag hospital. i WD. 15.12.84 


NEXT WEEK—A medal for Stolberg! 






ADVERTISEMENTS 


HEAD INTO THE THICK OF 
, THE EXCITEMENT WITH 


Pe SALENOW! 


Zz 






















































































Now On Sale— 4m 
only £2.20 each & 









































































































































SPECTRUM 48K 

Grannies and aunties buying Xmas presents for 
computer kids... beware. Don’t be misled by the title — this 
is not an arcade game that has you driving a high-power 
motorbike helter-skelter about the screen. A black mark to 
Kerian UK for not making clear on the box that this is an 



















































































































































































st 2 adventure game. ‘ 

— As adventure games go, it’s not bad. Plenty illustration 
alle and it’s more logical than some (therefore less hair-tearing!) 
Oye as you find your way around a course in search of the 

-7™\ AWARD, picking up objects along the way. 
A ste es Se What's the AWARD? Dunno! Haven't got that far yet. But 

4} | eae # at least I'm sticking at this one. 

|} a (go cee 4 
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THE PIT viczos 
This game by Interceptor Micro’s starts with a nice burst of 
“The Entertainer”. The instructions are reasonable, the 
graphics are good, but response from the joystick isn’t so hot! 
In the game itself, your spaceship comes down on the left 
hand side of the screen then you have to move about 
re collecting jewels and taking them back to the ship. The more 
bd ‘\ (and bigger) jewels you bring, the more bonus points you earn! 
‘ As you dig, you must avoid robots which are wandering 
ade around the pit, far they are deadly. Also you must contend with 
oge boulders and hammers as you pass under them. When you have 
‘ collected a jewel and taken it back to the ship, you can take off 
s*e i -\ and land again at a harder pit. 
(hd A good game! Pity about the poor joystick response. 
I 
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+ 1 ee | Tt 
AR RA slale}® a of ale)e 

















30| Code-Name WARLORD 
“| Continued from P5. 


He's heading for the open sea! : 
Now | have him! = |e 
: —— = =e Y 





‘\ THE GUNS HAVE JAMMED!” 


Blast! The guns have 
jammed! 
























i ~ A 
Sy Oe : Bee) 
\"‘Cflint has crashed! 
ott -~ (Now Ihave him! y. - 


























~~ 
TheratiHe'smoving) =| 
in to finish me off! = 


—_(At last! Now I can killthe 
accursed Warlord! 

















Bd Scrat 
a Aiton Aartidh owed > * 
-2 firing at someone in the water. 
It mus? be one of our crashed 








No! No! You fools... 1am 
Cais, . +. AAAARGH! 


Greot stuff, chops! I'll 

put you in for the Iron 

Cross next tine lsee 
\dolft 


No, The Jerries made a good job \~ 


AS ee Fee wee of polishing off one of their own 
= = i heroes. That's the way to fighta y 
a : eae is - wor. pee mS WO. 15.12.84 


ar 3. : devs 
Another thrill-packed adventure with Lord Peter Flint NEXT WEEK. 
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{t was ‘Way hack in the early “50's that the feat 
Saracens rolled.off the production lines, Ten ton 
armoured personnel carriers, they were aimed Wil 
an 0.30 in, Browning machine gun, a 7.62 mm. 
Bren and had ports through which up to eight 
infantiymen could fire theit personal weapons 
Soon this formidable-vehicle was in Malaya, | 
fighting jungle terrorists, and since then tt has som | 
service Virtually all over. the world with the British | 
and'many foreign armies; Fast—45 moh and 
quiet. both crosscountry and on the 1oad, Saimenns 
have been adapted as both infantry and Royal ] 
Artillery mobile armoured command posts, taday 
J and radiocarrying vehieles and as cargo vehicles toe 
5 engineering and other equipment. 








